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	1. Chapter 1

**Highschool dxd: The mimic**

**a/n: Hello everyone out there! This is tHe ultimate demon dragon lord coming to you with my first fanfiction. Constructive criticism will be appreciated. Please no flame. If you do you will either be ignored or insulted. Because if you don't like the story why continue to read it. So let's get on with this.**

**Disclaimer: I don't own anything other than my oc. Highschool dxd belong to their rightful owners. **

**Speech**: "Talking"

**Thought**: 'thinking'

**Name**: Isami Noritake (has no real name)(varies)

**Age**: 17 (18) (varies depending on who he is copying)

**Hair**: Neat blonde chin length (Messy white shoulder length)(varies)

**Eyes**: Green ( Right eye red left eye blue)(varies)
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**Skin**: smooth white (pale white)(varies)

**Build**: Swimmer body (thin muscular)(varies)

**Hight**: 180cm

**Personality**: Kind, cheerful, smart, helpful, peaceful, protective of those he cares about.

(indifferent to most things, monotone, won't hesitate to kill, logical)(varies)

**Likes**: Reading, girls, friends, meditating, kind people, animals

(cooking, acts of kindness, people close to him, singing, dancing, books, tea, dango, sweets, painting)

**Dislikes**: Aragent people, fighting, perverts (except Issei), death, those he cares about being hurt.

(Matsuda and Motohoma)

**Abilities**: Enhanced strength, enhanced speed, fast reflexes, extreme durability

**Perfect copy****:** Can copy everything about a person perfectly

**Mix up****:** can use powers and abilities that were learned through copying in true form

Copied abilities:

**Time manipulation: **can speed up, stop, slow down, or rewind time

**Spacial manipulation**: can transport people and/or himself to a destination of his choosing and can create pocket dimensions as well as spacial distortions

**Element control**: Can control elements like fire, water, light, darkness, wind, earth, lightning and ice

Close combat expert, weapon mastery, etc

**A/N: well this is it for now. The first actual chapter should be up soon. Earliest today or tomorrow. **

**Let me know what you think. **

**Remember to review and no flames. Only constructive criticism.**


	2. Chapter 2

Highschool DxD: The mimic

**A/N: First chapter of this story. I am greatful to all those who are following this story. **

**Not much else to say. **

**So enjoy.**

**Disclaimer I don't own anything other than my oc.**

**Speech** "talking"

**Thinking **'thought'

*Riiiiiinng* *Riiiiiinng* *Riiiiii-*

*Yaaaawwwn* "6:30 huh." "Well time to get ready" said the young boy getting up from bed. Moving from his bed to the bathroom turning on the shower.

Once he was out he checked himself in the mirror. He had neat straight chinese length blond hair with pure green eyes and smooth white skin. He had a swimmers build and stood 180cm. This is Isami Noritake a second year hat Kuoh Academy and known as the gentle prince due to his peaceful nature and dislike of violence.

Once Isami finished getting ready and but on the Kuoh Academy uniform he headed out to get to school

Isami POV

'It sure is nice to take thing easy and enjoy the scenery in silence.' I thought as I walked towards school.

"Yo Isami!" I heard someone call my name. Turning around seeing that it was my friend Issei. Even though he is known as a pervert across the school along with his two friends who make the perverted trio. I've seen that he is a good guy beneath all that perversion.

"Hey Issei. What are you so excited about?" I asked.

"Matsuda, Motohoma, and I found a new spot to see the amazing bodies of the kendo club!" He shouted.

"Again? I still can't believe that you never learn." I told him. "It's reasons like this that makes the girls hate you. Though even if you weren't like this they wouldn't exactly like you that much ether." I stated.

Issei like a giant weight fell on him slumped onto the ground depressed. "It's not my fault that girls like you so much that they would do anything you ask them to in an instant!" He shouted at me in misery.

"Well as much as I feel bad for you we should get going." 'I really hope he can get a girlfriend or something.'

"Yeah. I guess your right." He said before we continued on our way.

Once we got near the gate I said "We should probably go our own way from hear."

"Why?" Issei asked with confusion written all over his face.

"Remember what happened last time when the girls saw you walking with me." I reminded him with a concerned face.

He shuddered with a terrified expression. "Thanks. I do not want to go through that again." He thanked me.

"Latter Issei." I said to him before walking off.

Issei POV

"Later Issei." Isami said before going on campus and being swarmed by girls.

'Dammit! Just because he is handsome and caring all the girls chase after him. Hell, he gets even gets more girls than Kiba does but he doesn't even take advantage of that fact.'

"Yo, Issei my man!" a voice broke through my thoughts.

"Oh, Hey Matsuda, Motohoma!" I called out.

"You ready to see some nip!" Matsuda exclaimed.

"Not so loud Matsuda, we don't wanna get caught before we even do anything." Motohoma whispered.

"Oh shit, your right." he realized.

"So when are we going?" I almost shouted.

"You know our regular time man" They said.

I stared getting worried and said "What if we get caught because I don't want to be left behind to take the punishment. At least not by my self."

"Don't worry man, we'llc stick together if that does happen." They reassured me. "Let's head to class and get ready for the greatness that will come!"

**Time skip**

Isami POV

'Time for lunch.' I thought getting up and started heading to the roof. As usual, along the way there I am asked out by 2-5 girls but I politely decline not wanting to break their hearts.

Once I get to the roof is take out the lunch in made my self. For some reason many people say that my food is extremely good. Some good as far as to rate it 5 stars of sometimes higher. I don't think my cooking is that good.

While eating it seems Issei and his two friends sneeking near the kendo club. I didn't want the kendo club to beat them like usual but I had to stop the three perverts.

3rd POV

Taking a rice ball that was in his bento, Isami stood up and using some of his strength threw the rice ball at the three. It didn't hit the three directly but the ground they were on. Upon making contact with the ground the rich ball scattered rice along the area of the three perverts. Although noticing the rice the perverts didn't think much of it and continued with there spying.

"Aaahhhhhhh" they screamed in pain.

Unfortunately for them, the rice attracted birds which started to attack the three. Being rapidly pecked by the birds all over... mostly their eyes and face. Due to all the noise of the trio screaming it alerted the kendo club.

"It's the three perverts!" One shouted. "Get them!"

"Fuck! Run!" Matsuda yelled while he and Motohoma made a run for it. Leaving Issei behind.

"Don't leave me you assholes!" Shouted Issei in betrayal.

"Aaaaaaaaaaahhhhhhhhhhh!" He screamed once the beating started.

While this was going on Isami watched the whole thing sweatdropping at the trio's bad luck.

**Time skip**

Lunch was now over and Isami was heading back to class but stopped when he saw Issei and the other two sitting by the old school building.

"I can't believe you d-bags left me!" Issei angrily yelled while glaring daggers at his friends.

"It was every man for himself!" Matsuda yelled back.

"Still you could have tried to he-" Issei said before he stopped his sentence midway looking at something. The other two followed his gaze.

"Who's that?" Issei asked bewitched by the beauty of the person he is looking at.

"That's Rias Gremory. One of the two great onee-samas. A third year transfer from Germany, 36-24-36." Motohoma stated.

While the three perverts were gawking at her beauty Isami was deep in thought. 'It seems like Rias has taken notice to Issei's sacred gear. No dought that she will try to recruit him. Although, at the strength that he is at now he will need help if he has to fight but at the same time I can't attract any attention to my self.' He thought thinking of a solution. 'That's it!' he thought. 'I won't draw attention to myself but I can draw attention to someone else.'

Soon after he came up with that solution he remembered that he had to get to class. "Hey Issei, you should start heading back to class before your late!" he shouted.

"Thank man! Come on guys let's go!" Issei replied.

**Time skip**

Now it's the end of the day and Isami is walking home. While on his way he saw Issei and a girl on the bridge. Even though he couldn't hear what they were saying he saw that when Issei left he really happy. Though he also noticed that the girl was not human. 'So not only has the devils taken interest in him but the fallen as well. Things are getting interesting he smiled as he continted to walk home.

He eventually reached his house which was a basic modern style. Once he was inside it revealed that it was much bigger than its outside appearance. On the inside the small one floor house was actually the size of a four floor masion, not counting the underground floors. Isami didn't really need the house to be so big and spacious on the inside but he had a felling that the too many to count extra rooms would come in handy one day.

Now that school is done for the day he took the time to relax and think about the events that have occurred today and plan out what he will do within the next few days. Once he finished thinking he went down to one of the training room on the lower floors to get some exercise done.

The training doesn't last long barely 3 hours before he retires for the night.

**Next day**

Right now Isami is standing with the perverted duo (who had expressions of complete and utter disbelief) staring at Issei who is introducing his girlfriend.

"Hello. My name is Yuma Amano. It's nice to meet you." Yuma introduced herself to the three.

"No way.""This can't be." the two perverts said still in shock.

"It's nice to meet you, my name is Isami Noritake. I'm so glad that Issei found someone as beautiful as yourself to be his girlfriend. He is a very lucky man." Isami complimented her with a smile making the girl blush.

"Oh stop, if anyone is lucky it's me for finding him." she said while trying (and failing) to hide her blush.

"Hey! Don't try to steel my girl, get your own!" Issei shouted at him.

"I'm sorry if my action caused a misunderstanding. I'm just happy for you to have found some one." Isami said with a sincere smile on his face.

"Well thanks man. We're even going on a date this sunday." Issei said.

"Wonderful, I wish you the best of luck but now I must get going." Isami said before leaving.

'Looks like I'll have to follow him to make sure he doesn't get killed.' With that thought Isami got to thinking on what interesting events will occur.

**Day of the date**

Everything on the date had gone normally. While Isami was following them the only things they did were go shopping, eat at a restaurant, and Issei bought a bracelet for Yuma. The only note worthy thing that happens was before the date when Issei got a flyer from a strange woman. Now they were nearing the end of the date at sunset by the water fountain in the park.

"Hey Issei, to commemorate our first date will you do me a favor." Yuma asked

"Sure, anything for you." he said oblivious to the changing mood.

"Would you die for me." She whispered in his ear.

"I'm sorry could you repeat that I'm not sure if I heard you correctly." he said not believeing what he heard.

"Die for me." she said before stepping back and transforming. She grew taller and gained a more mature look. Her clothes disappeared and we're replaced with what looked to be leather S&M style clothes and black wings sprouted from her back.

Issei fell back in shock. Though his attention was caught by her breasts.

"It was fun but orders are orders and you have to die." she said before a spear of light materialized in her hand. Issei was struck with fear. The feare of dieing a virgin.

Yuma proceeded to throw the spear at him. Paralyzed by fear he couldn't move. He could only sit there and wait to die.

But before the spear could reach him it was intercepted by a figure.

"What?!" The angel shouted in shock.

"My, a beautiful woman such as yourself shouldn't be playing with something so dangerous." the figure said with a voice that could entrance any female before crushing the spear of light.

"Who are you!?" asked the angle in anger.

"My apologies for this late introduction. I am

**A/N**: cliff hanger. Who is this mysterious figure?

Hope you enjoyed the first chapter.

I'll try to update as soon as I can.

Remember to review and only constructive criticism. See ya.


End file.
